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With the merrieconceits of 24oxſe. 


Amplified with new Additions, 4s it 


was acted before the Kings 
Maieſtic at Whitehall, on 
Shroucſunday night. 


By his Highneſſe Semants ,rualy ; 
* "OY at the Globe, k 


LONDON, 
»þ Printed for ſohn Fright, and areto beſold 
F at his ſhop at the figneof the Bible 


without Newgate, I 631. 


The Prologue. 


MZ ſacred 2 aieftie, whoſe great deſerts, 

Thy ſubiet England, nay, the world admires : 
Which heauen grant fill increaſe, O may your praiſe 
Multiplying with your houres, your fame flill raiſe : 
Embrace your Conncell : L,oue, with Faiththem guide, 
That both as one bench, by the others fide, 

So may yoar life paſſe on, and runne ſo euen, 

That your "5s zeale plant you a Thronein Heauen? 
where ſmiling Angels ſhallyour guardians be, 

From blemi hr Traitors ftain'dwithperinrie: 

And us the Night's inferiour to the Day, 

So be all earthly Regions to your ſway. 

Be as the Sunneto Day, the Dayto Night, 

For,from your beames E arope Tha borrow light E- 
Mirth drowne your boſome, faire Delight your minde, 
And may our paſtime your contentment finde, 
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Ten perſons may eaſily play it. 


The K ng . and R omelo, Cfor 086, 
Xing Valentia, c for one, 
Mucedorus the Prince of Valentia, £ for one, 
Anſelmo; : for one, 
Amadine the Kings Daughter \ 

of Aragon, fo f ONf's 
Segafto a Noble man, £ oy one, 
Enuy, Tremelio a Captaine, Brems 

awilde man, of hae: 
Comedy, a Boy, an old woman, 

Ariena, Amadines maid, of Cas 

Collina Counſeller, a Meſſenger, Cfor one, 


Mouſe the Clowue, 


£ for one, 


dorus the Kings Sonne of Yalentia, and 


Amadine the Kinzs Davghter of 
Aragon, 


Enter Comedy ionfully, with a Garland of Bayes onher head. 
Hy ſo,thusdoeT hope to pleaſe : 
Muficke reuiues, and mirtlvis tolerable : 
Comedy play thy part and pleaſe : 
; Make merry themthatcometo joy with-chee: 
Toy then good Gentiles, I hope to make you laugh : 
Sound forth Bellona's (1luer tuned ſtrings, 
Time fits ys well, the day and place is oury, 
Enter Enuy, his armes uaked, beſmeared with bloud, 
Enyy. Nay ftay minion ſtay, there liesa blocke: 
Wharallon miith? Ile interrupt your ale, 
And mix your muſicke with a Tragicke end. 
Comedy, What monſtrous vgly hag isthis, 
That dares controlethepleaſures of our will? 
Vauntchurliſh Curre beſmeard with gory bloud, - 
Thar ſeem'ſt tocheckethe bloſlome of} Delight, 
And- ftill the ſound of ſweer Bellona's breath : 
Bluſh monſter bluſh, and poſt away with ſhame, 
Thar ſeek'ſt difturbance ofa Goddeflename, 
Enuy. Poſt hence thy felfe thou counterchecking Tull, 
] will poſſeſſe this habite ſpight of thee, 
And gaine the glory of this wifhed port : 
Ile thunder Muficke ſhall appalethe Nymphs, 
And make them ſhinertheir clattering ſtrings, 
Flying for ſuccourtotheir Daniſh Caues. | 
Sound Drummes within, and cry ſtab,ſtab. 
Hearken thou ſhalr heare noiſe, * © 
Shall fillthe Aire with fhrillivg ſound' 
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And thunder muficke to the Gods aboue ; 

Mars (hall himſelfe breathe downe 

A peerelefſe Crowne vpon braue Exwies head, 

And raiſe his chiu2!l witha laſting fame: 

[n this braue Muſicke Enuy rakes delight, 

Where I may ſee them wallow ini their bloud, 

To {purne at Armes and Legs quite ſhiuered off, 

And heare the cries of many thouſands flaine : 

How lik thou this my Trull? tis ſport alone for me, 
Com. Vauntbloudy Curre, nurſt vp with Tygers ſap, 

That ſo doſt quailea womans minde : _ 

Comedy is milde, gentle, willing for to pleaſe, 

And ſcekes to gaietheloue of all eſtates: 

Delighting in mirth, mixt all with louely tales; 

And bringeth things with treble ioy to paſſe, 

Thou bloudy, enuious, diſdainer of mens ioyes; 

Whoſe name is fraught with bloudy ſtratagems, 

Delights in wothing but inſpoile and death, 

Where thou maiſt trample in their luke-warme bloud, 

And graſpetheir hearts within thy curſed pawes:; 

Yer vailethy minde, reuenge thecnot on me, 

A filly woman begs it at thy hands, 

Giue me the leaueto vtter out my Play : 

Forbearethisplace, I humbly crauc thee hence, 

And mix not death mongſt pleaſing Comedies, 

Thar treats noughtelſc bur pleaſureand delight: 

If any ſparke of humane ud thee, 

Forbeare, be gone, tender theſuitof me, 
Enny, Why ſo I will? forbearance ſhall be ſuch 

Astrebledeath ſhall crofle thee with deſpight, 

And makethee mourne where moſt thou ioyeſt, 

Turningthy mirth into a deadlydole, 

Whirlingthy pleaſures with a peale of death, 

And drenchthy methods in a ſea of loud : 

Thus will I doe: Thus ſhall Ibcare with thee, 

And more,tovex thee with adeeper ſpight, 

I will with threats of bloud beginthe lay, / 

Fauouring chee wich Enuy and with Hate, 
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Com. Then vgly monſter doethy worſt, 
I will defend them in celpight of thee : 
Andthough thou think'ſt with Tragicke fumes 
To proue my Play vnto my great diſgrace, 
I force irner, I ſcorne what thou canſt doe : 
He grace itfo, thy ſelfe ſhall it confeſle, 
From Tragicke ſtuffero bea pleaſant Comedie. 
Exuy,Why then Comedy lend the Actors forth, 
And 1 will croflethefirſt Rep of their Trade, 
Making them feare the very dart of death, 
Com. And lledefend them mavgreall thy ſpight : 
So ygly fiend fatewellrill time ſhall ſerue, 
Thar we may meet to parlee forthe beſt, 
Exuy, Content Comedy, 1'le goc {pread my branch, 
And ſcattered bloflomes from mineenuious Tiee, 


Shall prove ewo Monſters, ſpoiling of their ioyes: E xit, 
Sound. 
Enter Mucedorus, and Anſeimo his friend. 
Mu. eAnſelmo ? eAnſ. {.My Lord and friend, 


Whoſe deare affe&tions boſome with my heart, 
And keepe their domination in one Orbe: 
W hence nere diſloyalty ſhall root it forth, 
Butfaith plant firmer in your choice reſpe&, 

CHygc. Much blame were mineif I ſhould other deeme, 
Not can coy fortune contrary allow : 
But my A»{c{mo, loth I am toſay, I muſt enftrange that friend- 
Miſconſiruenot, *cis fromthe Realme,notthee: - ſhip, 
Though Lands part Bodies, Hearts keepe company : 
Thou knowl that I imparred ofcen haue 
Priuate relations with my royall Sire 
Had ,as concerning beauteous Amadine, 
Rich eAragons bright Iewell : whoſe face (ſome ay ) 
Thatblooming Lilliesneuerſhoneſo gay : 
Excelling, notexcel'd ;, yet leſt Report 
Does mangle Verity, boafting of what isnor, 
Wing'd with Defire, thither Ile ſtraighr repaire, 
And be my fortunes as my thoughts are, faire. 

eAnſel, Will you forſake Valentia? leaue the c—_ 
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Abſent you from the eye of Soueraignty, 
Doe nor ſweet Prince, aduenture on that taske, 
Since danger lurkes each where, be won from it. 
Mac. Deſift difſwaſion, 
My reſolution breokes no battery, 
Tierefore if thou retaine thy wonted forme, 
Aſſiſt whatTinteiid. 
Anſel. Your miſſewill breed a blemiſh in the Courr, 
And throw a frofty deaw ypon that beard, 
Whoſe front Valeria ftoopesto. / 
Mac. If thou my welfaretender, then no more, 
Let LonesſtrongMagicke charme thy triuiall phraſe, 
Waſted as vainly as to gripethe Sunne : 
Augmetitnot then more anſwer ; lockethy lips, 
Vnleflethy wiſdome ſure me with diſguiſe, 
According to my purpoſe, 
Anſel. That ation craues no counſell, 
Since what you rightly are, will more command, 
Than beſt yſurped ſhape, - 
Anc. Thou Rtillart oppoſitein diſpoſition, 
A more obſcure ſcruile habiliment 
Beſeemesthis enterpriſe, 
Anſel. Then like a Florentine or Monntebanke, 
Muc. Tis muchtootedious, I diſlike thy judgement, 
My minde is grafted ona humbler ſtocke, 
eAnſel. Within my cloſet does there hang a Caſſocke, 
Though baſethe weed is,*ewasa Shepherds 
Which I prefented in Lord [{ius Maske, 
AMuc.That my Anſel/me,and none elſe but that, 
Maske Mxcedorusfrom the vulgar view : 
That habit ſures my minde, ferch me that weed, 


| | Exit Anſelms. 
Better than Kings hauc not diſdain'd that ſtate, 
And muchinferior to obtainetheirmate. 
Emter Anſelmo with a Shepherds coat. 
So, ler our reſpe& command thy ſecrecic, 
Ar once a briefefarewell, 
Delay to Louers is a ſecond Hell, Exit Macedorw. 
| Anſel, 
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The Comedy of Mucedorws, 
- Anſel. Proſperitie fore-runne thee : Aukward chance, 
Neuer be neighbour tothy wiſhes venture, 
Content and Fame aduance thee. Euer thriue, 
And glory thy mortality ſuruiue, 
Enter Mouſe with a bottle of hay. 

Mouſe, O horiible terrible! Was ever pogreGemtleman fo 
ſcar'd out of hisſeuen ſenſes > A Beare? Nay ſure itcannor be 
a beare, but ſome Devill in a Bearesdoubler; fora Bearecould 
neuer haue had that ag1litie to haue frighted me, Well, 1le ſee 
my father hang'd before Ile ſerue his Horſe any more: Well, 
Ile carry home my bottle of hay, and for once make my fathers 
Horſe turne Puritane, and oblcrue Faſting dayes, for hee gers 
not a bir, But ſoft, this way ſhe followed me, therefore Ilecake 
theotherpath, and becavſe Ile be fure to haue ancye to her, 
I will ſhake hands with ſome fooliſh Crediter,and make cuery 
ftep backward, ; 

As he goes backward the Beare comes mand he tumbles oner 

| her, and runs away, and leauerhbis bottle of hay behind him 


Enter 5 eqgaſto rung, and eAmedine after bim, being 
Purſccdwith a Beare, 
Seg. O flic Madam, flie, orclfe weare butdead. 
Ama, Helpe Segaſto,helpe, helpe ſweet Segafto,orciſcl die, 
Segaſtorwnes _— | 
Segaft. Alas Madam there is no way but flight, 
Then haſte and ſaue your felfe. 
eAma, Why then 1 dye, Ah helpeme indiſtrefle, 
Enter Mucedorus like a Shepherd, with a ſword drawne, 
and a Beares head in his hand. 
Muce, Stay Lady ſtay, and beno morediſmaid, 
Thar cruell beaft moſt mercilefleand fell, 
Afﬀrighted many with his hard purſues, 
Prying from place to placetofinde his Preys 
Prolopging thus his life by othersdeath: 
His carkasnow lies headlefle yoid of breath. 
Ama. That foule deformed Monſter is he dead ? 
Mace. Aflure your ſelfe thereof, behold his head, 
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The Comedy of Mucedorge. 
Whichif it pleaſe you Lady toaccept, 
With willing heart] yeeld itto your Maiefty, : 
Ama. Thankes worthy Shepherd, thanks athouſand timiess 
This gifc aſſure thy ſclfe contents me more, 
Thangreateſt bounty ofa mighty Prince 
Although he were the Monarch ofthe world, 
Muce. Moll gratious Goddefle, more than mortall wight, 
Your heauenly hue of right imports noleſle : 
Moſt glad am I, in thatit was my chance 
To vndertakethis enterpriſcin hand, 
Which dothſo greatly glad your princely minde, 
Ama. No Goddefle (Shepherd) bura mortall wight, 
A morrall wight ditirefied as thou ſceſt ; 
My Fatherhere is King of Aragon, 
] Amadine his only daughteram, G 
And aftcr him ſole Lo yntothe Crowne : 
Now whereas it ismy fathers will, 
Tomarrie me vnto Segaſto, 
One whoſe wealththrough Fathers former vſury, 
Is knowne to be no lefle than wonderfull: 
We both of cuſtome oftentimes did vic, 
(Leauing the Court)to walke withinthe fields 
For recteation,eſpccially the Spring, | 
In that it yeelds great ſtore of raxe delights : 
And pafling furtherthan our wonted walkes, 
Scarce entered withintheſe luckleſie woods, 
But right before ysdowne a ſtcepfall hill, 
A monſtrous vgly Beare did hye him faſt 
To meetvs both: I fainttotellthereft, 
500d Shepherd butſuppoſethe ghaſtly lookes, 
The hideous feates, the hundred thouſand woes 
Which ar this inſtant Amadee ſuftain'd, 
CMuce, Yet warthy Princefle letthy ſorrow ceale, 
And let this ſight your former joyesreuiue, 
Ama. Bclecue me Shepherd, ſo it dothno lefle, 
Mnce. Long may they laſt vnto your hearts content, 
But tell me Lady, what is become of kim, 
Segaſtocal'd ; what is become of him ? 
| Ama. 
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eAma.] know not I, that know the powers diuine, 
But God graatthis thar ſweet Segafs liuc, 

Mace, Yet hard hearted hein ſuch a calc, 
Socewardly to ſauc himſclfeby flight, 

And leaue fo brauea Princefſeto the ſpoile, 

Ama, Well Shepherd forthy worthy yalour tried, 
Endangeringthky ſelfe ro ſet me free, 
Vnrecompenced ſure thou ſhalt not be: 

In Courtthy courage ſhall be plainly knowne, 
Throughout the Kingdome will I ſpread thy name, 
To * renowne and neuer dying fame : 
And thatthy courage may bebetrerknowne, 
Bearethou the _ of this moſt monſtrous beaſt 
In open ſight roeucry Courtiers view : 
-So willthe King my father thee reward, 
Come let's away and guard mets the Court, 

Ace. With all my heart, Exeunt, 

EmerSegaſtoſelue. 

Segaſt. When heaps ofharmes doe kouer ouerhead, 

Tis timeasthen (ſome ſay) to looke about, 
And of enſuing harmes to chuſcthelcaſt : 
Bur hard, yea haplefle isthat wretches chance, 
Lucklefle his lot, and caitiffe-likeaccurſt, R 
At whoſe proceedings Fortune cuer frownes : 
My ſelfe I mean, moſt ſubie yntothrall : 
For I, the more I ſecketo ſhnanthe worſt, 
The more by proofe1 finde my ſelfe accurft, 
Erewhiles aſſaulted withan vgly Beare, 
Fairc eAmadwmeincompany all alone; - 
Forthwith by flight I thought to ſaue my ſclfe, 
Leauing my Amadine vnto her ſhifts : 
For death it was forto reſift the Beare, 
And death noleffe of Amadwesharmes to heare, 
Accutſed]1, in lngring life thus long : 
In liuing thus, each minute ofan houre 
Dothpierce my: heart with darts of thouſanddeaths : 
Ifſhe by flight her fury doth eſcape, 


What will ſhethinke ? 
= B 3 Will 
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will ſhenot fay, yea flatly to my face, 
| Accuſing me of meere ye 
Atrufty friend istride in time ofgged : 
Bur 1, when ſhe in danger was of death, 
And needed me, and cride, Segaſtohelpe, 
I turn'd my backe and quickly ran away, 
Vaworthy I to beare this vitall breath, 
But whar, what need theſeplaints z 
If Amadine doe liue, then happy I, 
Shee will in time forgiue, and fo forget : 
Amadine is mercifull, not [ans like, 
In harmefull hearts to harbour hatred long, 
Enter Mowſe the Clowne running crying clubs, 

Afos, Clubs, Prongs, Pitchforks, Bills : On helpe, 
A Beare, a Beare, a Beare, 

Seg. Still Beares, and nothing butBeares, 
Tell me ſirra whereſhe is, 

: Clew.O fir, ſhe is runnedowne the woods, 
1 faw her whitc head, and her white belly, 

Segaſt, Thou talk'{t of wonders to tell me of white Beares, 
Bur farra, didft thou cuer ſec any ſuch > 

Chow. No faith, I neuer fawanyſuch : 

But I rememder my fathers words, 
He bad merake hecd [ was not caught with the white Beare, 
Segaſt. Alamentabletale no doubt, 

Clow.Iletell you what fir, as [ was going a field to ſerue my 
fathersgreat Horſe, and carried a botelc ofhay ypon my head : 
Now doe you ſee fir, Ifaſt hud winktthatT ſhould ſee nothing, 
I perceiving the Beare comming, I cherw my hay into the 
ay 4" ranawWay. 

egsſt. Whar, from nothing ? 

Clow.] warrant you yes, I ſaw ſomething : foFthere was two 
load of thornes befides my bottle of hay, and that madethree. 

Segaft, Buttcll me firrah : the Bearethar thou did( ſeg, 
Did {heenot beare a bucket on her arme ? TT 

Clow.Ha, ha, ha, I never faw a Beare go a milking in all my 
life. But harke you fir, I did not looke ſo hie as her arme, 

Ifaw nothing but her white head, and her white belly, 


Segaft. 
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Segaſt. But tell me firra: where doſt thou dwell ? 

Claw. Why doe you notknow me ? 

Segaſt. Why no, how ſhould .aowthee ? 

(low. Why then you know no body, and you know not 
me: Itell youfir Lam. goodman Rats fonne of the nex: pariſh 
ouer the hill, : 

Segaſt. Goodman Rats ſonne, whatsthy name ? 

Clow. Why Iam very neere kin vnto hirn,, 

Segaſt, Ithinkefo, bur whats thy name? 

Clow. My name ?- I haue a very pretty name, Ile tell you 
what my nameis , my name ss Aoyſe ? 

Segaft. What plaine Mouſe? 

Clow, I, plaine Mouſe without cither welt or gard. 

But doe youheare fir, } ama very young Mouſe, for my taileis 
ſcarce growne out yet: looke here ciſc, 

Segaſt. But I pray you who gaue you that name ? 

Clow. Faith Sir, I kzow not that, but if you would faine know, 
askemy fathers great Horſe, for he hath beene halfe a yeare lot:= 
ger with my fatherthan I haue beenc, 

Segaſt. This ſcemes to bea merry fellow, 

1 care not if ] take him home with me : 

Mirth is a comfort to a troubled minde, 

A merry mana merry maſter makes. _ 

How ſaiſt thou firrah, wilt thou dwell with me ? 

Clow. Nay ſoft fir, two words toa bargaine, Pray whit 
Occuparion are you ? ; 

Segaft.No Occupation, ] live ypon my lands. 

Clew. Your lands ?away,youare no Maſter for me, Why do 
you thinke that I am ſo mad to goe ſeeke my living in the lands 
among the ſtones, bryers,and buſhes, and reare my holiday ap= 
parell? not 1by your leaue. 

Segaft. Why 1 doenot meane thou ſhalt. (Tow.How then? 

Segaſt. Why thou ſhalt be my man,and waiton meat Court, 

Clow, Whats that ? Segaft. Where the King lies, 

(Tow. What is that King, a man or 2 woman ? : 

Segaſt. A man as thou art, 

(low. AsTam : Harke you fir, pray you what kinis hee to 
goodman King of our pariſhrhe Church-warden? _ 

B 3 Segalt. 
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Segeft. No kin to him, heis the King ofthe whole Land, 
C low, King ofthe whole Land, Incuer ſaw him, + 
Ses,1fthou wilt dwell —_— ſhalt ſee hinveuery day. 
Ch.Shalll go h ome agaiu@#o be torne in peeces with Bears? 
NonotT, I will goe home and put on acleauc ſhirt, and then 
goedrowne my (elte, 

Seg. Thou ſhalt nor need, ifrhou wilt dwell with methou 
ſhalt wantnothing, 

C low, Sirall I nor? then heres my hand, Ile dwell with you : 
And harke you fir, now you haue entertained me, Iletell you 
what I can qoe, I can keepe my tongue from picking and ſtea- 
ling, and my hands from lying and flandering, I warrant you as 
well as ever you had any manin yourlife, 

Segaft.Now will Ito Court with ſorrowfull heart rounded 
with doubts: If Amadinedoe liue,then happy I; yea happy I 
if eAmadinedocliue. Wa 2 

Enter the King with a young priſoner, Amadine,Tromelio, 

with ( ollm and Connſellers. 

King. Now braue Lords,our warres are broughtto cnd, 
Our focs the foyle, and we in ſafety reſt ; 

It vs behoues to vic ſuch clemencic inpeace, 
Asyalour inthe warres ; 2 

Tis asgreat honourto be bountifull at home, 
Asconquerours.inthe field. 

Therefore my Lords, the more to my content, 
Yeurliking, and our Countries ſafeguard, 
Wearediſpos'd in Mariage for to giue 

Our Daughter ynto Lord Seg.ſto here, 

Who fhall ſucceed the Djademeafter me, 
And reigne hercafter, as I tofore haue done, 
Your foleand lawfull King of Aragon, 
Wharſay you Lordlings, like youof my aduice? 

Col.An't pleaſe your Maieſtie, wedoenor only allow of your 
Highnefſe pleaſure, butalſo vow faichfully in what we may, to 
further it, 

KingThanksgood my Lords,if long Adraftrs liue, 

He will atfull requite your courteſics. 
Tremelie, in recompence of thy late yalour done, 


The Comedy of Mucedora:, 


Take ynto thee the Catelone a Prince, 

Lately ourpriſonertakeninthe warres: 

Be thou his keeper, his ranſome ſhall bethine: 
Wee'll thinke of it when leaſur#hall afford : 
Meane while doc vic him well, his father is a King, 


Tre. Thanks to your Maieftie, his vſage ſhall be ſuch, 


As hetherear ſhall haue no cauſeto grutch, Exit, 
Kirg. Then march wee on to Court/andreft our wearied 
Bur Cefn, {haue a calc in ſecret fit for thee, (limbs. 


Whenthen ſhalt heare a watch. word fromthy King, 
Thinkethen ſome weighty matrer isat hand, 
That highly ſhall! concerneour ſtate : 
Then Coffin looke thou be not farre from me, 
And for thy ſeruicerhou tofore haſt done, 
Thy truth and valour prou'd in euery point, 
T ſhall with bounties thee tnlargethercfore, 
So guard vsto the Court, 
(+8. \Vhat ſo my Soueraignedoth command me doe, 
With willing mindel gladly yceld conſeat, Exexnts 
Enter Seoaſte, and the Clowne With weapons about him, 
See, Tell me firrah, how doe youlike your weapons ? 
Clow. O very well, very well, they keepe my fides warme. 
Seg. They keepe the dogs from your ſhins well,do they not? 
Clow. How keepethedogsfrom my ſhins, I would ſcorne bu: 
my ſhins ſhould keepethe dogs from them, 
Segaft. Well Sirrah leauing idlecalke, rell me 
Doftthou know Captaine Tremelioschamber ? 
Clow. I very well, ithath a doote, 
Segaſe. 1 thinke fo, for ſo hath cuery chamber : 
But doft chou know the man? 
Clew. 1 forſooth, ke hath « noſe on his face, . 
Seg. Why ſo hath every ene. C/,Thats more than ] know. 
Seg. Butdoſtthou remember the Capraine that was here | 
with the King, that broughtthe young Prince priſoner ? 
(tew.O very well. 
Segaft. Gee to him, and bid him come ynto me : 
Tell him I haue a matter in ſecret to imparc to him, 
Claw, I will Maſter, what's his name? | 
| Segaft, 
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Segaſt, Why Caprtaine Tremelio. 

Clow, O,the meal '-man : I know himvery well, 
He brings meale every Saturday , But harke you Maſter, 
Muſt | bid him come to youSr muſt you come to him ? 

Seg/t.No lira, he muſt come to me, 

C low, Hearke you Maſter, if he be nor at home, 
Whar ſhall] doethen ? 

Segaſt. Why then leaue word with ſomeof his folkes, 
Claw. O Maller ifthere be no body within, 
I will leaue word with his dogge. 

Segaft. Why can his Dog ſpeake ? 

- Clow. I cannot tell, wherfore doth he keep his chamberelſc? 

Segaft. To keepe out ſuch knauesasthou art, 

Clow, Nay by Lady, then goe your ſelfe, 4 

Segaſt. You will goe fir, will you not ? 
 Clow, Yes marry will I. Otis cometo my head : 

And he be not within, Ile bring his chamberto you, 
Segaſt, What, will youpluckedowne the kings houle ? 
Clow, No by Lady, le knoyy theprice ofit firſt, 
Mafter, it is ſuch a hard name Thaue torgotren it againe; 
I pray you tell me his name. 
Segaft.1 tell thee, Captaine Tremelio. 
Clow, O Captaine treble knaue, Captainetreble knaue, 
Enter Tremelis, 

Tre. How now firra, doſt thou call me? 

Clow, You muſt cometo my Maſter, Captainetreble knaue. 

Tre. My Lord Segaſte did you ſend for me ? 

Segaſt, 1 did 7 remelio, Sirra about your bufineſle, 

Clow. 1 marry, whats that, can you tell ? 

Segaft. No not well, 

Clow. Matry then Tcan,ftraight tothe Kitchin-drefſerto ſohn 
the Cooke, and get mee a good peece of Beefe and Brewis, and 
then tothe Burtery hatch ro Thomas the Butler for a Iacke of 
Beere : and there for an houre 1leſo belabour my {clfe,and ther- 
fore I pray you call me not till you thinke I haue done, I pray 


you good Mafter,- + E xi. 
Segaft. Well Sir away. 
Tremclio, Thisit is, thou knoweſtthe valour of Seg«fto, 


Spread 
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Spread thorow all the kingdome of Aragon, 
And ſuch as haue found triumph and fauours, 
Neuer daunted at any time: butnow a Shepherd, 
Admired in Court for worthinefle, 
And Segaſtoes honour laid aſide : 
My will therefore is this , that thou doft finde ſome meanes to 
worke the Shepherdsdeath; I know thy ſtrength ſufficient to 
performe my defire, and to loue no otherwiſe than to reuenge 
my injuries, 

Tre.ltisnot the frewnes of a Shepherd that Tremelis feares : 
Therefore account it accompliſh'd what I take in hand. 

Segaft. Thankes good Tremelio,and aflurethy ſelfe, 
What I promiſe, that I will performe. 

Tre. Thankes good my Lord : And in good time, 
See where he commeth : ftand bya while, 
And you ſhall ſee me putin practiſe your intended drift, 
Haue at thee Swaine, if that I hit thee right, 

Enter Mucedorms, 

AMgxc.Vild Coward, ſo without cauſeto firike a man ; 

Turne Cowardturne :now firike and doethy worſt, 
HMmuce dorus billeth hins, 

$egaff. Hold Shepherd hold, ſpare him, kill him not : 
Accuſed villaine, tell me, what haſt thou done ? 
Ah Tremelis, Truſty Tremelio, I lorrow for thy death. 
And ſince that thou liuing didſt prouefaithfullto Segaffo, 
So Segaſtonow liuing, will honour the dead , 
Corps of Tremelio with revenge. 
Bloud-thirſtie villaine, borne and bred in mercilefſe murder, 
Tell me, how durſt thoube fo bold, 
As once to lay thy hands vpontheleaſt of mine? 
Aſſure thy ſelfe thou ſhalt be vs'd according to the Law, 

Mace. Segaſta ceaſe, theſe threats are needlefle, 
Acculſe me not of murder, that haue donenothing 
But in mineownedefence. - 

Segaſf. Nay Shepherd, reaſon not with mee, 
Ile manifeſt thy fa& vnto the King : 
Whoſe doome will be thy death, asthou deſeru'ſt, 


What hoe : oxſe come away. 
Emer 
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Enter Monſe. 
Clow. Why how now, whar's the matter ? 
Ithought you would be calling before I had dene. 
Segaſs. Come helpe away with my friend, 
Clow, Why ishe drunke? can henotſtand on his feet ? 
Segaſt. No heisnotdrunke, he isflaine, 
Clow. Elaive? No by Lady heisnot flaine, | 
Segaſt. He's kil'd, Itell thee. (no longer. 
Clew.What doe you victo kill your friends? I will ſerue you 
Segep. I tell theethe Shepheard kil'd him, 
Clow. O did he ſo ? But Maſter, I will haue all his apparell 
if Icarry himaway. Segaſt, Why fo thou ſhale, 
(!ow.ComethenT will helpe:Maſle Maſter, I thinke his mo. 
ther ſung loobic ro him, he is fo heauy, Exennt, 
AMuce. Behold the fickle ftate of man, alwaies mutable, ne. 
ueratone. |» 
Sometime we feed our fancies with the ſweet of our Cefires : 
Sometimes againe, we feele the heat of extreme miſcries, 
Now am I mfauour about the Court and Countrey, 
Tomorrow thoſe fauours will rurneto frownes, 
To day Iliuve reuenged on my foc, 
To morrow I dic, my foereuenged onme. Exe. 
Exter Bremo a wilde man. 
Bremo, No paſſenger this morning ? whatnot one ? 
Achancethatſcldome doth befall, 
Whatnot one? Thea lic thouthere, 
And reſt thy ſelfetil] I hauefurther need : 
Now Bremo (ith thy leaſure ſo affords, 
An endlefſerhing, who knowes not Bremoes ſtrength, 
Wholike a King commands within theſe woods ? 
The Beare, the Boare;darenot abide his fight, 
But haſte away to faue themſclucs by flight, 
The Chryſtall waters in the bubling Brookes, 
When I come by doe ſwiftly ſlide away, 
Andclapsthemlſclues incloſers vnder bankes, 
Afraid to looke bold Bermoin the face, 
Theaged Oakesat Brewoes breath doc bowe, 
And all chingselfe are ſtillat my command, 


Elſe 
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Elſe what would I > 
Rend them in peeces, and pluck them from the earth, 
Andeach way elſe I would reuenge my ſelfe. 
Why who comes here; with whom I date not fight ? 
Who fights with me aad doth not diethe death ? not one, 
What fauour ſhewes this fturdy Rticke to thoſe 
That here within theſe woods are combatants with me ? 
Why death and nothing elſe but preſentdeath; 
Wirth reſtleflerage I wander thorow theſe woods, 
No creature here, but feareth Bremoes force : 
Man, woman, child, beaſt and bird, 
And every thing that doth approach my ſight, 
Arecforſt to fall, if Bremo once dofrowne, 
Come Cudgellcome, my partnerin my ſpoiles, 
For here {eethis day itwill nor be, 
But when it falls that ] encounter any, 
One part ſufficerhfor to worke my will, 
What comes not one ? then lets begone, 
A time will ſerue when we ſhall better ſpeed, Exit, 
Enter the King,Segaſto,he Shepherd,& the Clowne with ther, 
Kmg. Shepherd,thou haſt heardthine accuſers, 
Murtherislaid tothy charge : 
What canſt thou ſay ? thou haſt deſerued death, 
Xuce.Dread Soueraignel ruſt needs confefſe, . 
Iflew this Captaine in mine @wne defence, 
Not ofany malice, but bychance: 
But mine accuſer hath a further meaning, 
Segaft, Words will notherepreuaile, 
I ſeeke for iuſtice, and iuſtice craues his death. 
King.Shepherd chine owne confeſfion hath condemned thee: 
Sirra cake him away, and doe him toexccution ſtraight, 
Claw. So heſhall, ] warranthim : 
But do you heare matter King? heis kin to a Monkic, 
His necke is bigger than his head. 0 
Scgaſt, Comefirra away with him, 
And hang himabout the middle. 
-*+ Clow. Yesforſooth I warrant you, come you firra: 


A, ſo like a ſheepe- biter a lookes, 
| C3 Emer 
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Enter «Amadine and a Boy with a Beares head, 
Ama. Dread Soueraigne, and wellbeloued Site, 
Onbended knee I cravethelife of this condemned Shepherd, 
which heretofore preſerued thelite of thy ſometime diftreſſed 
davghter. 
King. Preſerved the life of my ſometime diſtrefled daughter? 
How can that be ? I neuer knew the time 
Wherein was thoudiſtreft : 1] never knew the day, 
But that 1 haue maintained thy cftate, 
As beſt beſcem'd the daughter ofa King, 
] never ſaw the Shepherd votill now, 
How comes itthen that he preſeru'd thy life ? 
Ama. Once walking with Segaſto inthe woods, 
Further than our accuſtomed manner was, 
Right before vs downe a ſteepe fall hill, 
A monttrousvgly Bearedid hye him faſt . 
To mcet vsboth : now whether this be true, 
I referre itto the credit of Segaſto. 
 Seg. Moſttrue an'c like your Maicſty, Keg. How then? 
Ama. The Beare being eager to obtaine his pic; | 
Madeforward to vs with an open mouth, 
ASifhe mcant to ſwallow ys both at once : 
The ſight whereof did make vs bothto dread : 
Bur _ your daughter Amadine, 
Who for I ſaw no ſiccour incident 
But in Segaftoes valour, I grew deſperate: 
And he moſtcoward.like began toflye, 
Left me diftreſt to be deuour'd of him, 
How fay you Segaſts,is itnottrue ? | 
Kmg. His ſilence verifies it tobe true : what then 2 
era. Then Iamaz'ddiſtreffed all alone, 
Did hie me faſt to ſcape that vgly Beare, 
But all iavainse; for why he reached after me, 
And hardly 1 &id oft eſcape his pawes; 
Till at the lengththis Sheheprd came, 
And broughtto me his head . _ (Maieft 
Come hither boy, loc here it is, which T doe preſent ynto ol” 
King, The ſlaughter ofthis Beare deſerues great fame. 


S egaſts 
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Segaſt. Theflaugiter of a man deſeruesgreat blame. 
King. Indeed occaſion oftentimes fo falls out, 
Segaſt. Tremelio inthe warres (O King) preſerued thee, 
Ama, Tix Shepherd in the woods (O King) preſerued ms, 
Segaſt. Tremelio fought whenmany men did yeeld, * 
eAma. So would the Shephcard had he beene in field. 
Clow. So would my Mafter, had henor run away. 
Segaſt, Tremelioes forceſau'd thouſands —_ foe. 
Ama. The ſhepherds force hath many thouſands moe, 
Clow. Aye Shipſticksnothingelle, 
King.Segaſto ceaſe to accuſe the Shepherd, 
His worthinefle deſerues a recompence 
All we are bound ro doe the Shepherd good. 
Shepherd, whereas irwasmyſentencethouſhouldſt dye, 
So ſhall wy ſcntence and, for thou ſhalt die, 
Segeſt.Tlanksto your Maieſty, 
King. Bur ſoft Segaſts, not for this offence : 
Long mayſt thou lieand when the Siſters ſhall decree 
To cut.intwajnethetwilted threed ofife, 
Then let him die, for this I fet him free, 
And for thy valour I wil honourthee, 
Ama. Thanks to your Maieſty, 
Ki: g. Come daughter let vsnow depart to honour the wore 
thy valourof the Shepherd, w ithour rewards. Exennt. 
(low.O Maſltci heare rage haue made a freſh hand now, 
I thovght you would beſhrow you : what will you doe now? 
You hauec loft mea good occupation by this meanes: 
Faich Maſtcr now 1 cannot hang the Shepherd, 
I pray you let me rakepaines to hang you, * 
JItis but halfz an houres exerciſe, 
Segaff. You are ſtill in your knauery : 
But (ith Icarnor haue his life, . 
] wil: procure his baniſhment for euer, Come on firra 
Clow.Yesforſooth, I come. Laughat himl pray you. Exenn, 
Exter Mucedorus ſolus. 
HMuce, From Amadine, and from her Fathers Courr, 
With gold and filuer, and withrich rewards, 


Flowing fromthe bankes of gold and treaſures ; 
| C 3 More 
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More may I boaſt and ſay: but I 
Wasncuer Shepherd in ſuch dignity. 
Enter the Mofſenger and the (Towne, 
HMeſ. All haile worthy Shepherd, 
Clow. Allraine louſie Shepherd, 
HMuce. Welcome my friends, from whenee come you ? 
Meſ. The King and Amadine greet thee well, 
And after greeting done, bids thee depart the Court, 
Shepherd be gone, 
Clo. Shepherd take law-legs, fly away Shepherd, 
HMuce. Whoſe wordsare theſe, cametheſe from Amadine? 
HMeſ. 1 from Amadine, Clow. Aye from Amadine, 
Mace. Ak lucklefle Fortune, worſe than Phaetorstale, 
My former blifle is now become my bale, 
Clow, What wiltthou poiſon thy ſelfe ? 

*IMnuce, My former heauen is now become my hell, 
Clow,The worſt Ale-houſethateuer Icamein,in all my life, 
Hauce. What ſhall I doe? 

Clow. Even go hang thy ſelfe, 
Ance. Can Amadme fo churliſhly command 
To baniſh the Shepherd from her Fathers Court ? 
Hef. What ſhould Shepherds do inthe Court > 
Clew, Whatfhould Shegherds do among vs? 
Hauenot we Lords enough on vs in the Court ? 
Auce. Why Shepherds are men, and Kirgs are no morg, 

Meſ.Shepherds are man and maſters oucrtheir flocks, 

Clow. Thatsa lie, who paicsthem their wages then ? 
Hef, Well, you are alwaies intertupting of me : 


But you were beft to looketo bim, kft you hang for him 


when he is YON, Exit, 


The Clowne ſings. 
Clow, And you ſhall hang for company, 
For leauwg me alone, 
Shepherd ſtand forth and heare my ſentence. 
Shepherd be gone withinthreedayes in pain of my diſpleaſure, 
. Shepherd be gone, Skepherd be gone, be gone, be gone, be- 
2one. Shepherd, Shepherd, Shepherd, : 
Mnce, And muft I goe? aud muſt Inceds depart ? 


Yee 
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Yee goodly Groues partakers of my ſongs, 

Intime belle when fortune did not frowne, 

Powre forth your plaints, and waile a while with me : 

And thoubright Sunne, the comfort of my cold, 

Hide, hide thy face, and leaue me comfortleſle : 

Yee wholeſome herbes aad ſweet {melling ſauours, 

Yea each thing elſe prolongiug life of man, 

Change, change, your wonted courſe, 

That I wanting your aid, in wofull fort may dic, 

Emer eAmadine and Ariena her maid. 
eAma, Ariena, ifany body aske for me, 

Make ſome excuſerill I returne, 

Ari. What and Segaſtocall > 

Ama.Do youthelike ro him,  meanenotto ſtay long. Exize 

Hnce. This voice ſo ſweermy ining ſpirits reuiues, 

eA ma. Shepheard well mer, tell me how thou doſt, 

Mace. 1 linger life, yet wiſh for ſpeedy death, 

Ama. Shepheard _— thy banifhmenr already bede- 
creed, and all againſt my will, yet Amadine, 

HMuce. Ah Amadine, to heare of baniſhment, isdeath : 

1 double death to me : but fince I muſt depart,one thing Icraue 
Ama,Say on withall my heart, 
Ace, That in abſence cither ge or necte,. 

You honour me as ſeruant eo yourMme. 

Ama, Not ſo, Mace. And why ? 

eAma.1 honour thee as Soueraigne of my heart, 

Ace. A Shepherd and a Soueraiguenothing like, 

Ama. Yetlike enough, where there isnodillike, 

Aſuce. Yergreatdiflike, or cle no baniſhment, 

Ama. Shepherd it 1s only Segaffo. that procuresthy ba. 

Muce. Vaworthy wightsare morc in icaloufie, (niſhment;. 
Ama. Would God they would freethee from baniſhment, 

Or likewiſe baniſh me, DER 
Hue. Amen Ifayto haus your company. 

Ama. \VellShepherd, tith thou ſuffereſt thus for my lake, 

Wuh thee inexile allo lermeliue, 

On thisconditionShepherd thoucanſt loue. 
Hnce. No longer louc,no longer let me liue, 
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Am. Of lateI loued one indeed, butnow I louenone but only 
Mu. Thankes worthy Princefle :T burne likewiſe, (thee, 
Yetſmother yp the blaſt, 
1 darenot promiſe what I may performe, 
Ama, Well Shepherd, hearke what I ſhall ay, 
I will returne ynto my fathers Court, 
There for to prouide meof ſuch necefſaries 
As for my iourney I ſhallthinke moſt fir : 
This being done, I will retumeto thee; 
Doe thou therefore appoint the place 
Where we may meer, | 
HMuce,Downe inthe valley where I (lew the Beare, 
And there doth grow afaire broad branched Beech 
That ouerſhades a WeH, ſo who comes firſt, 
Let chem abidethe happy meeting of vs both, 
How like you this ? Ama. I like it well, 
CHMnce, Now if you pleaſe, you may appoint the time, 
Ama. Full three houres hence, God willing I will returne, 
Mace. The thankes that Pars gaue the Grecian Queene, 
The like doth Macedorus yeeld, b. 2. 
Ama. Then Mucedorus fot three houres farewell, Ext, 
AMnce, Your departure Lady breeds a priuy paine Exit. 
. Enter ot ſolw, 
Segaf?. Tis well Segafto, tMarthou haft thy will 
Should ſuch a Shepherd ſuch a ſimple Swaine as he, 
Eclipsthycredit, famous thorow the Court ? 
No, ply S:gaſto ply, let itnot in Aragon be ſaid, 
A Shepherd hath Segeſtoes honour won, 
' Emer Mouſe the ( lowne calling his Maſter. 
Clow. What, hoe Maſter, will you come away ? 
Segaft,Will you come hither ] pray you, what is the matter? 
Clow. Why is it notpaſt cleuen of the clocke ? 
' Segaſt, how then fir ? 
Clow. I pray you come away to dinner, 
Segaſt.1 pray you come hither. & 
Clow. Here's ſuch a doe with you, will you nener come ? 
Segaſe.1 pray you fir,what newes of the meſſage] ſent you a« 
Clow.l[tell youallche meſſes be onthe Tablealready. (bout? 
There 
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There wants ay cams of Muſtard, halfe an houre 
Sep. Come fir, your minde isall rbelly, l 
You Dn forgotten what I bid yendia. ng $7 
Clo.Faith, I know nothing, but you bade megoto breakfaft. 
Seg. Was that all ? 
Cle. Faith I haue forgotten i it, the very ſcent of the "ment 
hath made me forgetit quite, 
Seg. You haueforgot the Arrand I bid youdoe. 
=_ What Arrand, an arrant knaue, oran arrant where ? 
Seg. Why thou knave, did Inocbid theebaniſh the Shep= 
Cle. Othe Shepherd «Baſtard, (herd ? 
. I tell theethe Shepherds baniſhment. 
4 Itellyouthe rears Baſtard ſhall be well kept, 
Ile looketo it my ſelfe : but I pray you come away todinner 
Seg. Then you will nor tell me whether you haue baniſhed 
him orno? 
Clo. Whh Icannot ſay baniſhment if you would give men 
thouſand pounds toſay ſe. 
Seg. Why you whorſonſlaue, haue you forgortenthat I ſenr 
you aud another todriue away the Shepherd? 
Clo, Whatan Aﬀeare you? here'sa ſtirreindeed : + . 
Here's Meſſage, . Arrant, Baniſhment, and I caunortellwhat, 
tos. I pray you fir,ſhall __ whether you hauedrouchim 
aWa 
O, Faith Ithinke L VEG you will not belecue me, aske 
my ſtatfe, 
Seg. Whycanthy Rafferell? 
(le. Why he was with me too, 
Sep. Then happy I that haue obtai'nd my will, 
_ And happier I if you would gortidinncy, 
. Corne firra, follow me, | 1: 
< 6. I warrant you, I willnot loſean inch ofyouuer you 
are going to dinner: I promiſe you Ithoughe ſcucn yeares be= 
fore I could get himaway. 
Enter Amadine ſole. 
Ama. God grant my long delay procuresns kanme, 
Nor this my carrying fruftrate my pretence : 
ay Mnucedoyme ſurely Rayes for =, 
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And thinkes mc ouer-loug, at le ngrh I come, 
My preſent promiſe to performe : 

Ah what a thiog is fixme vnfainedloue: ! 

What is it which true loue dares not attempt ? 
Myfather hemay make, but I muſt match : 

Se "te loues, but Amzadinemuſt like 

W nc: * likes her beft: compultion.is athrall ; 
No, no, the hearty choice isall ih all, 

The Shepherds vertue Amadine cltcemes, 

Bur what, merhinkes the Shepherd is notcome; 
1] muſe at that, the houre is at hand: 

Well here lle reſt till Mmnoedrins come, 


Enter Bremo looking about haſtily takes hold on her, 
Bre. A happy prey : now Bremo feed on fleſh : 
Dainties Brews, dainties, thy hungry paunch to fill; '+. 
Now glut thy greedy guts with luke-warmebloud':''7 . 
Come fight with me, 3 long to ſcerheedead, = | 
Ama. How can ſhefight that weapons cannot wield 2 
Bre.W hat canſt not fight? then lie thee downe and die, 
Ama. Whatmuſt I die? : 1254 2062107. Us 


Sbe fiir downe. 


_- Bye, Wharnecidscheſe words: ]rhinſt16 ſuckethy bloud; 


Ama. Yet pitty meand letmeliue awhile, 
Bre, No pity I, Ile feed ypenthy fleſh, 

And tearethy body peece:mealeioynby ioyne, 
Am. Ah now I want my Shepherds company, +-/ 
Bre. lle cruſh thy bones berweeaerwo Oakentrees, - 
Am. Hafte Shepherd, haſte; rele thou com'ſt too lare.. 
Bre.lle ſucke the ſweetiefſe from thy marrow-bones, 
e 1m Ah (pate, al ſpare to ſhed my guilclefle bloud., 


Bre. With this my Bat I wilkbearouvthybraines:.” + 


Downe, doyne'] ſay, proficarettiyfclfevpon theground, 
em. Then Meucedorus farewellimy hoped 


toyes farewell ; 


Yea farewell life, and welcome preſentdeath, ' '- Shekhreeles, 


Tothee,O God, I yecld my dyiwgghoſt; 
Bre. Now 'Bremo play thy part: 30512 1647 
Hownow > what tudderrchanceisthis @ : 0» 4 cr 


My limbes doc tremble, and mylinewes ſhakey«+- 


My 


My vaweakned armes haue loſitheir former force : 

Al Bremo, Bremo, what a foile hadt thou, 

That yetat notiune waft afraid 

Todare the greateſt E0ds ro fight with thee, He ftrikgs. 

And now wants ſtrength for one downe driuing blow ? 

Ab how my couragetailes when I ſhould Rrike; 

Some new-come fpirit abiding in my breſt, 

Saith ſpare her Brews, ſpare her, donot kill ; 

Shall I ſpare her that neuet {pared any ? 

Toit Bremo,toit; ſayagaine: 

I cannot wield my weapons in my hand, 

Methinks1 ſhould nor ſtrike fo fairea one: 

I thinke her beauty hath bewitcht my force, 

Orelſe within mealtred naturescourſe, 

Ay woman, wiltchou live in woods with me ? 
Ama.Faine would ] liue, yetloth toliuein woods, 
By, Thou ſhalt not chooſe, it ſhall be as I ſay, 

And therefore follow me. Exennt. 

Emer Mucedori ſolus. 
Aac.Tt was my will ay houreagoe and more, 
As was my promile for to make returne; 
Buzother buſinefle hindred my pretence, 
It is a world to ſee; when man appoints, 

And purpofely one certainething decrees, 

How many things may hinder his intent : 

What one would wiſh, the ſame is fartheſt off, 

But yer th*appointed time cannot bepaſt, 

Nor hath her preſence yet preuented me; 

Vvcll here Ile tay and expeR oye 

They cry within, hold him, holdhim, 
Some one or other is purſude nodoubr, 
Perhaps ſome ſearch tor me, tis good to doubtthe workt : 
Therefore Ile be gone, Exit. 


Cry within hold him, hold him: enter Mouſe the Clowne 
with a Pot. 
Clo, Hold him, holdhim, hold him:here'sa ſir indeed ; here 


came hueafterthe Crier;8c I was ſet defermeriar oboe 
D 3 
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and there IcaPd forthree pots of Ale, as"tisthe manner of ys 
Courtiers; Now ſirrah, Ihadrakenthe maiden-head of two 
of them, and as I was lifting vp thethirdts my mouth, there 
carichold'him, bold him: now 1 couldnot rel] whom to catch 
hold on, but am fure Tcanghrone, perchancea may be inthis 
pot: Well Ileſee, maſſe I cannot ſee him yer : well Ile looke a 
lictle further ; maſſe he isa littleſlaue if he be here; why heres 
no body; allthis is well yet, But ifthe old Trotſhould come 
for her pot, I marry there's the matter : bur I care not, He face 
her our, and call her old ruſty, duſty,muſty, tuſty, cruſty Fire= 
brand,and worſe thanall that, and fo face herout of her por: 
but ſoft here ſhe comes, 
Enter the old woman. 

Old. Come you knaue, wheres my pot you knaue ? 

Cle.Go looke your pot,comenot to mefor your pot,twere 
good for you, | 

O14. Thou lieft thou knaue, thou haſt my pot. 

Cle.Youlieand youſay it, | yourpot? I know what Ile lay, 

Old. What wilt thou ſay 

(6. Butlay Thaue it and thou darſt, 

O14, Why thou knaue thou haft not onely mypor, but my 
drinke vopaid for, 

Cle. You lie like an old : I will not ſay whore, 

O14.Doſtthou call me whore? Ile cap thee for my por, 

Clo, Cap me and thou dareſt : 
Search me whether 1 haue itor no, 
She ſearcheth him, he drinheth ener her head, & caftethdowne 


the por ſhe ſtumbleth at #t:& then they fall together by the 
cares: ſhe takes up her pot and runnes ont, 
| - 


aſto. 
Seg. How now firra, whats the matter ? 
C/o, Offices Maſter flies. 
Seg. Flies where arcthey ? 


(ts. O here Maſter, all about your face. 
Sep. Whythoulieft, Trhinke thou art mad. 
Clo, Why Mafter I hauekilda'dangcart full at theleaft, 
Seg. Go to'firta, leauethisidle ralke,giucearcto me. 
Clo,Row;gme'you oneof myeares, 
Not 
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Not an you wereten maſters, 

Seg, Why hr, Ipray you giue care tomy words, 

Cle. 1tell you I will not be madea Currall for no mans plea. 

Seg.I tell chee attend what Iay , (lure, 
Go thy waics ſtraight and rearethe wholetowne, 3p 

Clo, How, reare the whole towne ? euen gocur yoſelfe,it is 
more than I can doe : Why do youthinke I can xeare atowne, 
that can ſcarce reare a Pot of Aleto my head, 

I ſhould reare arowne, ſhould not ? 

Seg.Goe tothe Conſtable and make a priuie ſearch, 

For the Shepherd is run away with the Kings daughter, 

Clo.How,isthe Shepherd run away with the kings daugh- 
ter,or is the Kings daughterrun away with the Shepherd? 

Seg.I cannot tell, bur they are both gone together, 

ck What a foole isſhe to run away with the Shepherd; 
why Ithinke1 ama little handſomer man than the Shepherd 
my ſcife : buttell me Maſter, muſt I make a priuy ſearch, or 
ſearch inthe priuy? | 

Ser,Why doeſt thou thinke they willbethere? 

{te.] cannottell, 

Seg. Wellthen ſcarcheuery where, 

Leaue no place vaſearcht forthem, 

Clo.Ohnow I am in office:now will 1 torhat old Firebrands 
houſe, and will not leauc one place ynſearched : Nay leto the 
Ale-ſtand, anddrinke ſo longas [ canſtand ; and when I haue 
done, Ile let out all thereſt,to fee if ke benot hid inthe Barrell ; 
and if Ifindehim not there Ile to the Cupbord, Ilenot leaue one 
corner ofher houſe ynſearcht, ifaith ye old Cruſt, Iwill be with 


you now, Exit. 
 SenndMaſicke. 
Enter the King of Valencia, Anſelmo, Roderige, 
Lord Barachine with others. 


King Va. Enough of Muſicke, it butaddestotormear, 

Delights ro yexed ſpirits, are as dates | 

Ser to a licke man, which rathercloy than comfort : 

Ler me intreat you to intreat No more, Anficks 
Red. Let your ſhings fleepe, haue done there. ceaſeth. 
King Va. Mirth to aſouledifturb'd, arc Embers turn'd, 
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Which ſuddainegleame with moleſtation, 
Burt ſooner loſe their ſight for't, 

Tis goid befiowed ypona Rioter, 

Which not rcleeues, butmurders him, 

Tis a drugee giuen to the healthfull, 
Which infects, not cutes, 

How cana Father that hath loft his Sonne, 
A Prince both wiſe, vertuous, and yaliant, 

Take pleaſurein the idle a&ts of Time ? 

No, no, till Afucedor:n 1 ſhall ſee againe, 

All ioy is comfortleſle, all pleaſure paine, 

Anf. Your Sonne (my Lord) is well. 

King Va. 1prethee ſpeakethatthrice, 

Anſel. The Prince your Sonne is ſafe, 

King Va.O where Anſelmo ? ſurtet me wich that, 

eAnſ. In Aragon my Liege, andac his parting, 
Bound my ſecrecy 

By his atfeQtous loue notto diſcloſe it; 

Butcare of him, and pitty of your age, 

Makes my tongue blab what my breſt yow'd,concealement, 
Kmyg Va. Thounot deceiv'ſt me, 
I cuer thought thee what I finde theenow, 
An vpright loyall man, 
Burt what defire, or young-fed humor 
Nurſt within his braine, | 
Drew him ſo priuately to Aragon ? 
Arſe. A forcing Adamant, 
Loue mixt With fearc and doubtfull icaloufie, 
Whether report gilded a worthlefle Trunke, 
Or eAmadinedeſeru'd her highextolment, 
King Va.Sceour prouiſiou be in readineſſe, 
Collect vs followers of the comelicſt hue, 

- For ourchiefe guardians, we will thither wend ; 
The Chryitall eye of Heauen ſhall not thrice winke, 
Nor the greene Floud fix times his ſhoulders turne, 
Till we ſalute the eAragonias Kin 
Muſicke ſpeake loudly now, the ſcaſonsapr, 

For former dolours are in pleaſures wrapt, E cas 
nter 
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Enter Mucedorus to d'ſguiſe himſelfe, 

Mu,Now HMucedorus whither wilt thou goe? 
Home thy father to thy natiue ſoile, 

Oc eryc ſome long abode within theſe woods ? 
Well I will hence depart and hie me home, 
What hieme homeſaid 1? thatmay nor be : 
In eAmadinerelts my felicity, ' 
Then Iucedorus do as thou didſt decree, 
Attire thee Hermite-like within theſe Groues : 
Walke oftento the Beech, and viewthe Well, 
Makeſettlesthereand ſear thy ſelfe thereon : 
And when thou feel thy ſelfeto be athirft, 
Then drinke a hearty draught to Amadine, 
Nodoubt ſhethinks on thee, 
And will one day come pledge thee atthis Well. _ 
Come habite thou arr fit for me : He diſguiſeth himſelfe. 
No Shepherd now, an Hermitemuſt I be: 
Me thinks this fits me very well; 
Now muſt ] learne to beare a walking ſtaffe, 
And exerciſe ſome grauity withall, 

Emer the Clowne, 

Cle. Heres thorow the woods and thorow thewoods, 

To looke out a Shepherd,anda ftray Kings daughter: 
But ſoft who haue we here? whatartthou ? 

An, laman Hermite, | X 
Clo. An Emmet, Lneverſaw ſuch abig Emmet inall my life 
before, 

My , Itellyou fir, Iarvan Hermite, «7, 

One that leads a ſolitary life within theſe woods, 

Clos, O1knowthee now; thouart hee that cates 'vp allthe 
Hippes and Hawes : wecould ngt haue one peeceof fat Bacon 
for thee all this yeare, | yah 

Mu. Thou Mn miftakeme 3 » 
But I pray theetell me, whom doftthou ſeeke in theſe woods.2 

Clo. Whar do I [ceke? fora ſtray Kings daughter, + 
Runaway witha Shepherd,, | 

Mus Aſtray Kings daughter, runaway 'with a Shepherd, 
Wherefore, canſt thoutell? 

Cls. 


WW 
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{le.Yesthat Tcan/tis this; my Maſter & Anadine walkin 
one day abroad,necter theſe woods than they were vſed (abour 
what I cannot tell) but towards then comes running a great 
Beare, Now my Mafter plaid the man,and ran away, & Ama. 
dine crying after him : now (ir, comes me a Shepherd, and he 
frikes off the Beares head, now whether the Beare were dead 
before or no I cannottell, for bring rwenty Beares before me, 
and binde their hands and feer, and Tle killthetw all : now ever 
fince Hmadine hath beenc inloue with the Shepherd, and for 

ood will ſhe's een run away with the Shepherd, 

Mu.W hat maner of man was he?canſt deſcribe him vnto me? 
Cle. Scribe him, aye I warrant you that Ican; a wasa little 
low, broad, tall, narrow, bigge, well auoured fellow, a ictkin 

of whitecloth, and buttons ofthe ſame cloth, 

AMuc. Thou deſcribeſt him well, but if I chance to ſee any 
ſuch,pray you whereſhall I finde you, or whats your name? 

Cle. My name is called Maſtet Moſs, 


Muc, O Maſter Mouſe, I pray you what office might you 
beare in the Court ? 


Clo. Marry fir, I am Ruſher oftheStable. 

HMuc.Oh, Vſher ofthe Table. = 

Cle.Nay I ay Ruſher, and Ile prowe mine Office good : for 
looke you fir, when any comes from vnderthe Seca oro, and a 
dogge chanceto blew kisneſe backward, then with a whipl 
giue him the good time ef the day, and ftrowRuſhes preſently, 
therefore I am a Ruſher : # high OfficeI promiſe ye. 

Mzxc. But where ſhall I finde you in the Court ? | 

Clo, Why where it is beſt being, eithas in the Kitchin eating, 
or in the Buttery drinking : but it) you come, 1 will prouide for 
thee a peece of Beefe and Brewes knuckledeepe in fat:pray you 
take paines, remember Maſter CHonſe, *- Exit 

Mme. Aye (ir, I warrant I will nor forget you. 
Ah eAmadine, what ſhould become ofher ? 
Whither ſhouldſt chou goeſolong vaknowne ? 
| With watchand wardcach paſflageis beſer, 

So that ſhe cannot long eſcape ynknowne, | 
Doubtlefſe, ſhe hath loſt her ſelfe within theſewoods, 
And wandering to and fro ſhe ſcekes the Wel), 


Which 
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Which yer ſhe cannot finde,therefore will I ſeeke her out, Exit, 
Emer Brems and Amadme. 
Bre. Amadine,how like you Bremo and his woods? 
Ama. As like the woods of Bremoes cruclty: 
Thovgh L were di-mbe and could notanſwer him, 
The Beaſtsthemiſclues woold with relenting teares 
Bewaile thy ſauage and inhumane deeds, 
Bre. My loue, why doſt chou murmureto thy ſelfe ? 
Speake louder, for thy Bremo heares theenot, 
Ama, My Bremo, no,the ſhepherd is my Loue, 
Brems, Haue | not ſaued chee from ſudden death, 
Giuen thee leaueto liue that thou might loue, 
And doſt thou whet me oato crueltie ? 
Come kiſle me (ſweet) for all my fauours paſt, 
«Ama. | may not Brems, theretare pardon me. 
Brem. Sec how ſhee flies away from me, 
I will follow and gwe attend to her, 
Denie my loue ? A worme of Beauty, 
] will chaſtiſe thee: come, come, 
Preparethy head ypon the blocke. 
Ama. O ſpare me Breme, loue ſhould limit life, 
Nor to be madea murderer of himſclfe. 
If thou wilt glut thy louing heart with bloud, 
Focounter with the Lion or the Beare : 
And likea Wolfe prey not ypona Lambe, 
Brem. Why then doft thou repine at me? 
If thou wilt loue me thou ſhalt bemy Queene, 
Ile crowne thee with a chaplet made of Iuory, 
And make the Roſe and Lilly waiton thee; 
Ilerendthe burley branches from the Oake, 
To ſhadow thee from burning Sunne, 
The Tices ſhall ſpread themſclues where thou doſt goe. 
And asthey ſpread, [letrace a long withthee, 
Ama. You may, for who but you? 
Bre. Thou ſhalt be fed with q_> and Partriches, 
With black-birds, Larks, Thruſhes,aud Nightingales, 
Thy drinke hall be goats-milke, and Cryſtall water 


DiRilling fromthe Fountaines and the clearclt Springs: 
of E And 
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And allthe dainties thatthe woods afford, , 
Ve freely giue thee, to obtaine hy loue, 
eAma, You may, for who but you ? 
Bye, The day Ile ſpend to recreatemy loue, 
With allthe pleaſuresthat I can deviſe ; 
Andiuthenight lle be thy bedfellow, 
And lovingly embracethee in minearmes. 
? Ama. One may, ſo may not you, 
Bre, The Satytsand the wood-Nymphs ſhallattend onthee, 
Ard lull thecafleepe with muſicks ſound, 
And inthe morning when thou doſt awake, 
The Larke ſhall ſing, 900d morrow to my Queene : 
And whilſt ke'fings, Ile kiſſe mine Amadine, 
Ama. You may, for whobut you? 
Bre. When thou art vp the wood-lanes ſhall be ſtrewed 
With Violets, Cowſlips, and ſweet Marigolds, 
For thee to trample and totread vpon: 
And I will teach thee how to kill che Deere, 
To chaſe the Hart, and how to rouze the Roc, 
If thou wilt liue to loue and honour me, 
Ama, Y ou may, for who but you ? 
Emer Mucedorus, 
Bremo. Welcome fir, an houreagoT looktfor ſucha gueſt : 
Be merry wench, weele hauca frollick fcaft, 
Heres fleſh enough for to ſuffice vs both, 
Say firra, wilt thou fight, or doftthou meaneto dic ? 
Mmuce. 1 want a weapon, how can Ifight? 
Bre, Thou want'ſt a weapon; why then thou yeeld{t to die, 
AMmxce.1 faynot fo, Idoenot yeeld to die. 
Bre. Thou ſhalt nat chooſe, Ilongto ſee thee dead, 
Ama. Y ct ſpare him Bremzs, ſparc him. 
Bre, Away I ay, I willnot ſparc him. 
AMuce. Yet gine me leaue to ſpeake, 
Pre. Thou Fate not ſpeake,” * 
Ama. Yer give himleaucto fpeake for my fake, 
Bye, Speake on, but benort ouer-long, . 
Atxce. In time of yore when men like brutiſh beaſts 
Didlcad their lines in lothſome Celles and woods, 


And 
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And wholly giue themſclucsto witleſſe will : 

A rudevnruly rout, then man to man became 

A preſent prey, then might picuailed, 

The weakeſt wentto wals: 

Right was vaknowne, for wrong was all in all, 
As men thus liued in their great outrage, 
Behold, one Orphemscame (as Poets tell) 
Ardthem from rudeneflevnco rezſon brought, 
Who led by reaſon, ſoone forſooke the woods, 
In ſtead of Caves, they builtcthem Caftlesſtrorg, 
Cities and Townes were founded by them then : 
Glad were they they found ſuch 4 

And in the end they grew to perfe& amity. 
Wayingtheirformer wickednefle, 

They tearm'd the time wherein they liued then, 
A golden age, a good golden age, | 

Now Bremoſ for fo heard Itheecall'd ) 

If men which liued tofore , asthoudoſt now, 
Wilde in woods, addieed all rofpoile, 
Returned were by worthy O-phexs means, 
Let me (like Orphews) cauſe thee to returne 
From murther, bloud.thed, and like cruelties. 
What, ſhould wefight before we hauca cauſe ? 
No, lets liue aid loue together fairhfully: 

Ile fight for thee, 

Bremo. Fight for me, or dic : orfight, or elſe thou dieſt, 

, eAma. Hold Bremo,hold. 

Bremo, Away I ſay, thoutroubleſt me. 

e/Ama. You promiſe me to make me Qurene, 

Bremso, | did, I meancnolefle. 

eAma. You promiſed that I ſhould haue my will. 

Bremo, 1 did, I mean-no lefle, * 

Ama. Then fauethe Hermites life, for he may faue vs both. 
| Bremo, Athy requeſt Ile ſave him, but neverany after him. 
- Say Hermite, what canft thou doe? | 

Auce.ile waiteon thee, ſometime yponthy Queene, 

Such ſeruice ſhaltthou ſhortly hauc, as Brezzoneuer had, 
Fixennts . 
E 3 Emer, 
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Enter Segafto,the Clawne, and Rumbels, 
Segaſt, Come firs, whar, ſhall I neuer haue you finde our 
Amadme avd the Shepherd ? 
| (low. 1 baue beene thorow the woods and thorow the. 
woods. and could teenething bur an Emmet, | 
Rum.\Why 1 ſee a thouſand Emme:s,thou meaneſt a little one, 
C /ow, Nay, that Emmet that ] ſaw was bigger than thou art, 
Runs. Piggerthan I, whata foole haue you to your man ? 
I pray you Maſter turne him away. 
Segaſt. But doft thou heare, was he not aman ? 

Clow. | thmke he was, for hc ſaid hedid lead a faltfellers life 
round about the woods, 

Segaſt, Thou would(t fay,a ſolftaric life about the wood. 

C Ew. lthinkeit was indeed. 

Rm. 1 thought what a foole thou art, 

Clw. Thouarta wifeman: why hedid nothing but leepe 
fince he went, 

Segaſt. Bur tell me Afouſe, how did he goe ? 

Clow. In a white Gowne, and a white hat on his head, 
And a ſtaffein his hand, 

Segaſt. thought fo,he was a Hermite,that walked a ſolitarie 
life in the woods, 

Well, get you to dinner, and after, neuer leauc ſcekingtill you 
bring fome newes of them, or [le hang you both, Exit, 

Clow. How now Rumbelo, what ſhall we doenow ? 

Rum: Faith Ile home ro dinner, and afterwardto {leepe. 

C low, Why thenthou wilc be hanged. 

Rum. Faith I care not, for | know I ſhall neuer finde them : 
Well, Ile once moreabroad ; and if I cannot findethem, 

He neuer come home againe. 

(low. Itell chee what Rambels, thou ſhalt goe in at one end 
of the wood and I atthe other, and we will both meet together 
in the midſt, 

Rum. Content, lets —_— dinner. Exennt. 
Emer Mucedorus ſolus. 

CMnuce. Voknowne to any, here withintheſe woods 

With bloudy Bremo doe Tlead my life ; 
The Monſter he doth murder all be meets, 
He 
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He ſparethnone, and none doth him eſcape : 

Who would continue, who bur only I, 

In ſuch a cruell cut=throats company ? 

Yet »Amadine is there, how cau I chuſe 

Ah filly ſoule, how oftentimes ſhe firs, 

And fighes,and cails, Come Shepherd come : 

Sweet Mucederus come let me fiee, 

When MMucedoru (Peaſant) Rands herby; 

Bur hcre ſhe comes : Whar newes faire Ladie 

As you walke theſe woods > Enter Amadino. 
Ama. Ah Hermite, none but bad, 

And ſuch asthou knoweſt, 
Mace. low doe you like your Bremo and his woods ? 
Ama. Not my Bremo, nor his Bremo woods. 
CHMuce. And why not yours > me-thinks he loues you well, 
Ama, | like not him, his loue to meisnorhing ak 
Mmxce.Lady,in this me thinks you offer wrong, 

To hate the man that euer loues you beſt, 
Ama. Ah Hermite, I takeno pleaſurein his loue, 

Neither doth Bryemo like me beſt, pe 
Muxce. Pardon my boldnefle, faire Lady, fith we both 

May ſafely ralkenow out of Bremoes hghe . 

Vufold to me, if you pleaſe, thefulldiſcourſe, 

How, when, and why _ came into theſe woods, 

And fell into this bloudy Butchers hands, 
Ama, Hermite 1 will:Oflate a worthy Shepherd I did loue, 
Muce. AShepherd (Lady ) furea man vnfitto match with 
Ama. Hermite, this istrue : and when we had (you . 
HMnce. Stay there, the wild man comes, 

Referre the reſt yntill another time, 

Enter Bremo 

Bre,\What ſecret tale is this? what whiſpring haue we here ? 

Yillaive, Icharge thee tell thy tale againe, 
Mace, Ifneeds I muR, loc here it 1s againe, 

When as we both had loft the fight of x 

It greu'd vs both, but ſpecially thy Queene; 

Who inthy abſence cuer fearesthe wortt, | 

Left ſome maſchance befall your Koyall Grace, | 
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Shall my ſweet Bremo wander thorow theſwood, * 
Toyle toand fro, for to redrefle my want 
Hazard his life, and allto cheriſh me? 
I like northis, quoth ſhe : 
Aud thereupon crauw'dto know of me, 
If 1 could teach her handle weapons well, 
My av{wer was, l had ſarall $Kkill chercin : 
Bu: oladſome (mighty King) to learne of thee ; 
And this was all, 
Bremo. Walt fo, none can miſlike of this : 
Ie reach you both to fight, but firſt myQueene begin : 
Herctakethis weapon fce how thou canſt yſe it, 
Ama. This isto big, Icannot weild it in mine arme, 
Bremo. 1s'tſo? we'elehaue a-knotty Crab-tree ſtaffe for thee: 
But (irra, tell me, what ſayeft ? 
Ince, With all my heart I willing amto learne. 
Bremo, Then take my taffe and ſee how thou canſt weild it. 
Mc, Firſt teach me how to hold itin my hand, 
Bremo. Thou holdeſt ic well : looke how he doth, 
Thou magft the ſooner learne, 
Aac. Next tell how, and whentis beRt to ſtrike, 
Bremo. Tis beſtto ſtrike when time doth ſeruc, 
Tis bcſttoloſe no time. 
Aur. Then now ornever it istimeto ſtrike, 
- Freme. And whenthou firikeſt be ſure to hit the head, 
Aur. Thehead ? 
Bremo. The very head, 


HMuc. Then have atthine. He ſtrikes him downe dead, 
So, lie there anddie, a death (no doubt) accordingrodeſert, 
Orelſe a worſe, as thou deſerueſt worſe, 

eAma.Itglads my heart this Tyrantsdeath to ſee, 

HMuc.Now Lady it remaines in you, 

Toend therale you latley had begun, 
Bcing mterrupted by this wicked wight: 
you {aid you loued a Shepherd, 

Ama. 110 ] oe ,and none but only him: 
And will doc till as long as life ſhall laſt , 

Mac, Buttell mee Lady'fith] fet you free , 


Wha. 


The Comedy of Mucedoric, 


What courſe of life do you intend to take ? 
Ama. 1 will diſguiſed wander thorow the world, 
Till I haue found him our, 
Muce. How If you finde your Shepherd in theſe woods ? 
Ama. Ah | noneſo happy then as «> Amadire. - 
Fed ſcloſeth himſelfe. 
Muce.lntraQt oftime a man may alter much : 
Say Lady, do you know your Shepherd well? 
Ama. My Mucedoris: hath heſctmefree > 
EMnxce, He hath ferthee free. 
Ama. And liu'd fo long vnknowne to Amadine ? 
Muce. Ay thats a queſtion whereof you may not be reſolucd : 
You know that Iam baniſht fromrhe Courr, 
I know likewiſceach paſſ:geis beſer, 
So that we cannot long eſcape vnknowne : 
Tterefore my will 1sthis, that wereturne, 
Right thotow the thickets tothe wilde mans Cauc, 
. And therea while liue on his prouilion, 
Vntill the ſearch and narrow warch be paſt : 
This is my counſell, and like ir beſt. 
Ama. Ithinke the very fame. 
CH nce. Come, let's be gone, 
The Clown: ſearcheth, andfallsower the wilde man, 
and ſo carries himaway, 
Cow. Nay ſoft fir, are you here ? abors on you: 
I was liketo be hang'd for not finding of you: 
We would borrow a certaine(tray Kings daughter of you, 
A wench, a wench fir we would haue. 
AMuce. A wench of me? Ilemake thee cat my ſword, 
Clo'n.O Lord,ray,and you are fo luſty Ilecall acooling card 
for you : O Maſter, Maſter, come away quickly. 
Emer Segafſto, 
Segaſto. Whars the marrer ? 
Clow. Looke Amadireand the Shepherd : O braue. 
Seg:ſt, What Minion haue I found yon out ? 
Clow. Nay thatsa lye, 1found her our my felfe. 
Segaft. Thou gxdding buſwife, what cauſe hadftthou 
To gadabroad ? : 
When 
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When as thou knoweſt our wedding day fo nigh ? | 
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Ama, Notlo Segaſto, no ſuch thing in hand: 
Shcw your affurance, then Tleanfer you, 
S-gaſt. Thy fathers promiſe my afſurance is, 
Ama But what hepromis'd he hathnor perform'd. 
Segafſt. It reſts in thee for to performethe ſame, 
£Lima, Not |. | | 
Seoaſt. And why? 
Ama. $0 is my will, and therefore euenno, 
Clow, Maſter with anone, none ſo. 
Segaft. Ah wicked vil/aine, artthou here? 
CMuce, What need thele words? weighthem not, 
Segaſto. We weighthem not, proud Shepherd I ſcorne thy 
{low. \Vcele not haue a corner of thy companie, (companie. 
Mace. 1 ſcorne not thee, nor yetthe leaſt ofthine, 
Clow.Thats alie,a would hauc kild me with his pugs-nando, 
Segaft, This Rtournefle eAmadine contents menor, || 
Ama. Then ſeeke anotherthat may you better pleaſe, 
Muce. Well Amadine it onely reſts inthee,, 
Withour delay tomake thy choyce of three : 
ThereRands Segaſto, a ſecond here: 
There ſtandsthe third : now make thy choice. 
Clow. A Lord atthe leaſt Tam, 
Ama. My choice is made, for I willnone but thee, 
Segsft. A worthy mate (no doubr) for ſuch a wife, 
Huce. Avd Amadime why wilt thounene butme ? 
] cannot keepe thee as thy Father did ; 
T haue ro Lands for to maintainethy ſtate : 
Morcouer, ifthou meane to bemy wife, 
Commonly, this muſt be thy vic, 
To bed at midnight, vp at foure, 
Drudge all day, and trudge from placeto place, 
Whereby our dayly viftuallforto win 
And laft of all, which is the worſt of all, 
No Princefſerhen bur a plaine Shepherds wife. 
Clow, Then God gee you good morrow goody Shepherd, 
Ama, Itſhallnot nced if Amadme docliue, 
Thou ſhalc be crowned King of Aragos, 


Clow, 


% 
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low. O Maſter faugh, when heis aKing, Ile bea OQuee y 
> Then know that which nere eos oe ade E 
] am no Shepherd, no Aragomar I, 
But borne of Royall bloud : my father's of Falentia Kine, 
My Motlier Queene ; who forthyfacred ſake, 4 
Tooke this hard taske in hand, 
eAma. Ah how Tioy my fortuneisfo good, 
Segaſt. Well now I ſee Seguffoſhallnor ſpeed, 
But Mncedorus, 1 as much goc io 
To ſce thee here within our Court of Hragoy, 
As if a kingdome had befalnemerhiscime : 
I witlt my heart ſurrender hertethee, , 
| ' He ginesher onto him. 
And looke what right to Amadinel haue, 
Clow, What baraesdoore, and borne where my Father was 
Conſtable? a bors on thee, how doft thou ? 
Au. Thanks Segaſts, but you leueld ar the Crowne, 
Clow. Maſter bcatechisand beare all, 
Segaſt. Why lo firra? 
Clow, He lajes you take 2 goofe by rhe Crowne, 
Segaſt.Goeto firra; away, poft youto the King, 
Whole heart is fraught wirhcarefulldoubts, 
Glad him-yp, and tell bim-theſ-good newes, 
And we will follow asfaft as we may, ; 
Clow.1goc Maſter, I rune Maſter, Exennt. 
Enter the King and ("ollin. 
King. Breake heart and end my pallid woes, 
My Amadinethe comfort of my lite; 
How can I joy except ſhe were in ſight? 
Her abſcace breeds great forrow to my ſoule, 
And witha thunder breaks my heartinrwaine, 
Collie. Forbeare thoſe paſhons gentle King, 
And you ſhallſterwilf curne vntarhe beft, 
And bring your ſouletoquietand to ioy. 
King. Such ioy asdeath, Idoe affure meethat, 
And noughr bur death, excepr of her I heare, 
Andthar with ſpeed, I cannotfighthus long : 
Bur what a tumultdoe There Ow > 


The Comedy of Mucedorus. 
The within, Toy and happine Os 
Collin, 1 heatea maiſ of OuCT. eg ioy ” 
Within the Court: my Lord be of good comfort, 
And herecomesone in haſte. 
Enter the Clowne running. 
Clow. A King, a King, 
Cel. Why how now firra, what's thematter? | 
Clow, O cis newes for a King, 'tis worth money, 
King,Why firra,thou ſhalt haue filuer and gold if it be good, 
Clow. O'tis good, 'tis good Amadine, 
King.O what of her ?tell me, and I will make theea knight, 
Clow, How a Spright, no by Lady, I will not be a Spright, 
Maſter get you away, If 1Þbe a Spright,I ſhall beſo leane 
I ſhall make you all afraid, 
(*l.Then (Sor) the King meanes to make thee a Gentleraan., 
Clow, Why I fhall want Parrell 
King, Thou ſhait want for ——_— & 
Clow, Then ftand away, ſtrike vp thy ſelfe, here they come, 
Enter Segafto, Mucedorus, and Amadine. 
Ama. My gratious Father, pardon thy difloyall daughter, 
King. What doe mine cies behold my daughter Amadine? 
Riſe vp daughter, and lettheſe embracing armes 
Shew ſome tokenof thy Fathers ioy, 
Whicheuer fincethy departure hath languiſhed in ſorrow. 
Ama. Deare Father neuer were yourſorrowes 
Greater than my grictcs: 
Neuer you ſo deſslate, as Icomfortleſſe: 
Yet neuerthelefle knowing my ſelfe 
To be the cauſe of both, on bended knees 
I humbly craue your pardon. 
King.lle car ns thee (deare daughter ) but as for him, 
eAma,. Ay Father what of him ? 
Kimg.As live as Iam King and weare the Crowne 
le be reueng'd on that accurſed wretch. 
xc. Yet worthy Prince, worke not thy willin wrath,ſhew 
: Xing. 1,ſfuch fauour as thou deſerueſt, (fauour. 
Afec.1 doe deſerue the daughter of a King, 
King-O impudent! a Shepherd and fo intolent, 


Afas. 
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Mnac.No Shepherd], but a worthy Prince, 


King. In faire conceit, not princely borne, 

Myc. Yes Princely borne, my Father is a King, 
My Mother a Queene, and of /alentiaboth, 

King. What Aucedormw,welcome to our Court, 
What cauſe hadſt thou to come to medi{pnis'd ? 

Mxc. No cauſe to feare, cauſed no olfence ; 

But his, defiring thy daughters vertues for to ſee, 
Diſguis'd my fk from out my Fathers Courr, 
—_ ro any in ſecret Idid reſt, 

And paſſed many troublesneareto death: 

So hath your daughter my partaker beene, 

As you ſhall know hereafcer move at large : 
Deſiring you, you will giue her to me, 

Euen as mine owneand Soueraigne of my life, 
Then ſhall I thinke my trauells all well ſpent. 

King. With all my heart; but this 

SegaftoClaimes my promiſe made tofore, 
That he ſhould haue her as his only Wife, 
Before my Counſell when he came from ware. 
Segaſto, may Icravetheelet it paſſe, 
And giue eAmadieis wife to Mutedormse ? 

Segaſt. With all my hearc, wereir a farre greater thing, 

| And what I mayto furniſh vp their rites, 

With pleaſing ſports and paſtimes you ſhall ſee. 

Kimg. Thanks good Segaſto, 1 will thinke of this, 

Mac, Thapks good my Lord, and whilſt Hive, 
Account of me in what I canor may, 

Ama. Good Segaſtothelcegrear courtchies. 

Shall zor be forgor, 

Clow.\Why hearke yon Maſter, bones what have youdone? 
What giuen away the wench you made metake ſuch paines 
for > Youare wiſe indeed, Maſſeand I had knowne ofthar, 1 
would haue had her my ſelfe: faith Maſternow we maygoera 
breakfaſt with a wood-cock-pie. 

Srgaſt. Goeto firra, you were beſt to leauethis knauery.. 

King. Come on my Lords, let's now to Court, 
Wheze we may finiſh ypthe ioyfulleſt day, 
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Were but thy Father the Fiilerrra Lord, 
Pleat view of this combined knot, 
A jrout within : Emter Meſſrnger. 
What ſhown was that ? 
Meſ. iy Lord the great V.lenmtia King, 
Newly arrit'd vitreats your preſcnce, 
Aſuc, My Father ? 
Ki-g Aras Piepared welcomes give him entertainment; 
A happ:er planctncuer raign'd than that 
Which governes at this houre, \ Somnd, 
Enter the King of Valentia, Anſelmo, Raderigo,Barachina with 
others: 1 he King runnes ard embraceth his Sonne. 
King Val. Riſe honour of my age, food to my reſt ; 
Condemnenot (mighty King of Aragon ) 
My rude behauiour ſo compell'd by nature, 
That manners ſtood vnknowledged. P 
King Ara. What we haue torecite would tedious praue 
By dectaration, therefore in and fealt : | al 
To morrow the performance ſhall explaine : 
What words conccale: till then Drummes ſpeake, Bells ring, 
Giue plauſiuve welcomes toour brother King. 
Sound Drums and Trumpets. Exenn omnes, 
Enter Comedy and Enny. 
Com. How now Enxy ; what, bluſhelt thoualready ? 
Peepe forth, hide nor thy head with ſhame, 
Burt with courage praiſe a woman* deeds, 
Thy threats were yaine, thou could*tt doe meno hurt, 
Although thou ſeem'dfito'crofle me with deſpighr, 
Iouerwhelm'd and turn'd vpfidedownethy blockes, 
And madethy ſclfe to ſtumbleat the ſame, 
Exxy. Though ſtumbled yetnot onerthrowne, 
Thou canftnordraw my head tomildneſle : 
Yer muſt I needsconfefie thou haſt done well, 
And Plaid thy part with mirth and pleaſant glee: 
Say allthis; yer canſt chou nor conquer me, 
Alrhough this time thou haſt gor, 
Yernor the cortqueſt neither, 


o 
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A double revenge another timic Ile haue, 

Com. Eni-y (pit thy gall; 
Plot, worke, contrine, create new fallacies, | 
Tecwe from thy wombe each mine a blacke Traytor 
Whoſe bloud and thoughts havetwins conception : 4 
Study toact deeds yer ynchronicled, 
Caſt natiue monſters in themoulds of men, 
- Caſe vicious deuils vader fancted robes ; 
Vnhaſpe the wicket where all periuriesrooft, 
And ſwarme this ball with treaſons, doe thy worſt, 
Thou canſtnot ( hell-hound ) croſle my ſteareto night, 
No: blinde that glory where ] wiſh delight, 

Enxy.1can,I will, 

Com. Nctarious Hag begin, 
And ler ystugge till onethe maſtery win, 

Enuy. Comedy, thou arta ſhallow Gooſe, 
Ile ouerthrow thee in thineowne intent, 
And makethy fall my Comickemerriment, 

Com. Thy policy wants grauity, thouart too weake : 
Speake friend, as how ? 

Enuy. Why thus, 
From my foule ſtudy will T hoiſt a wretch, 
Alcaneand bungry meager Caniball, 
Whole iawes ſwellro hiseyes with chewing malice, 
And him Ile makea Poet, 

Cem. Whar's that to th*purpoſe? 

Enuy. This ſcrambling Rauen with his needy beard, 
Will ; wkeron towrite a Comedy; 
Whereia ſhall becompoy'd darke ſentences, 
Plcaſing ro faRious branes; 
And cucry other wheteplace me a leſt, 
Whoſe high abuſe ſhi1] morerorment than blowes : 
The: Imy fe fe (quicker than lightning ) 
Will flye me to the puifſant Magiſtrate, 
And waiting with atrencher at his backe, 
In midſt offvllity rehear ſe thoſe gaules 
( With ſome additions ) ſo lacely vrared in your Theater : 
He onthis cannot bug make complaiar, 
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Fo our great _—_— or at leaſt reſtraint. 
Com, Ha, ha, ha, Tlaughto heare thy folly: 

This is a trap for boyes, not men, nor fich, 

Eſpecially deceitfull ntheir doings, 

Whole Raid diſcretion, rules their purpoſes. 

] and my faction doceſchew thoſe vices : 

But ſee, O ſee, the weary Sunne for reſt, 

Hath laine his golden compaſſe to che Welk, 

* Wherc he perpctuall bide, and euer ſhine, 

As Daxids off-ipring in his happy Clime. 

Stoope Ex ſtoope, bow tothe carth with me, 

Lets beg our pzrdon on our bended kace, They kneele, 
Emny. My power has loſt her might, Enxiesdate's expired, 

And1 amazed am. ' Fall downe and quake. 
Com, Gloriousand wiſe Arch-Ceſaronthis carth, | 

At whoſe appearance Exwie's ſtrucken dumbe, 

And all badthings ceaſe operation ; | 

Vouchſafe to pardon our ynwillingerrour, 

$0 late preſented to your gracious view, 

And weele endeuour with exceſle of paine, 

To pleaſe your ſenſesina choicerſtraine. 

Thus we commit you tothe armes of night, 

Whoſe ſpangled carkafle would for your delight, 

Striue toexcellthe day: be bleſſed then, 

Who other wiſhes, let him neuer ſpcake. 
Eny. Amen. 

To Fame and Henour we commend your reſt, 

Live Rill more happy, cuery houre more bleſt, 


FINIS. 


